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Harea Barber Yakky Doodle 


THE DOUBIE Ugly DUCKLING 


WELL, DON'T LOOK AT ME; I'M NOT THE 
UGLY DUCKLING: I'M CUTE | ... THE POOR 
UGLY BUCKLING IS BEHIND THOSE BUSHES! 






WELLOOO, 
YAKKY; 





(GULP?) DARLA I$ ONE 
DUCKLING THAT ISN'T 
UGLY!... IN FACT, SHE'S 
ABOUT THE CUTEST 
DUCK I EVER SAW! 


POOR FELLOW: I 


| THINK WE OUGHT | ' 
TO TRY AND I THINK $0, 
CHEER HIM UP! . TOO, YAKK' 


IT'S THE UGLY 
DUCKLING! 





YAKKY DOODLE AND CHOPPER, No. 1, December, 1962. Published by K.K. Publications, Inc., Poughkeepsie, New York, In cooperation with Golden 
Press, Ipc. All rights reserved throughout the world. Authorized edition. Designed, produced and printed in the USA. by Western Printing & 
Lithographing Co. Copyright © 1962, by Hanna-Barbera Productions, inc. 


¢ PAL, WHAT'S WV 4 
HE MATTER? 
: \F_YOU CAN'T SEE WHAT'S 


THE MATTER, YOU NEED 
GLASSES! IM THE UGLIEST 
DUCK IN THE WHOLE WORLD! 













THINGS WiLL CHANGE: YOU 
KNOW THE STORY 46OUT THE 
WGLY DUCKLING WHO GREW UP 
TO BE A SWAN; 


GUT, WHO WANTS 
TO WAIT THAT 







ONCE! 1 WANT 
TO. BE HAND~ 
SOME WoW! 


1 MISS OUT GEE, I WISH DUCKS HAD 
ON ALL THE Z FAIRY GODMOTHERS, LIKE 
FUN) OTHER THE ONE WHO MADE 
DUCKS JUST WE'RE NOT CINDERELLA BEAUTIFUL! 
LAUGH LAUGHIN 
WHEN T 
TRY TO 
JOIN THEM) 












CEES Epy 

YOUR FAIRY DUCK-MOTHER! |) 

D I HEARD YOUR CALLAND I 
CAME TO HELP: 






DON'T WORRY: IT'S 
NOT TOO BAD: 





QUR FRIEND. 
HANDSOME ? 








THAT'S AN 
HOUR FROM 
NOW! 













THANKS } 
YOU'RE REAL. 
FRIENDS! 


ARE SWEET TO 
HELP THE UGLY 


Ri 






CULP!) yo. 
DUCKLING-YAKKY! SWEET, TOO, DARLA! 












THERE'S A FELLOW 

WHO LOOKS LiKE HE 

COULD USE SOME RIGHT! LET'S MA\ 

HELP; AT OUR FIRST 
G00) DEE 



















(A-HA! WHAT HA~-HA-HAL 
OOKING DUCK! WITH A FACE 
LIKE THAT, HE 

WANTS TO 

HELP ME! 

HA-HA-HA 


GOOD 
AFTERNOON, 
SIR! MAY WE 
HELP YOU? 














GRR! NOUR STUPID TRICKS WHAT A MEANY! DON'T" | 

MADE ME LET GO OF THE FEEL BAD, FRIEND! HE 

JACK! SCRAM OOESN'T DESERVE TO HAVE 
A GOOD DEED DONE FOR HIM! 












HOWDY MA'AM: 
MAY I HELP YOU 
WITH YOUR... 


= 


SAY, MAYBE WE CAN HELP 
THAT LADY WITH HER 

GROCERIES! THAT WOULD 

BE A GOOD DEED! 












GOOD GRIEF! 
THAT DUCK'S 
LOOKS 
FRIGHTENED 
ME SO, I 
DROPPED 
ALL MY 
GROCERIES! 


SS OH. WOE! NOBODY DON'T FEEL BAD! 
WICL LET ME WE STILL HAVE A ee 
= HELP THEM: LITTLE TIMES Eat 



















BOO-HOO! WHAT'S THE USE! I'M GOING 
TO MOVE THAT OLD CLOCK UP TO TWELVE 
‘| AND FORGET ABOUT TRYING TO LOOK 
HANDSOME: IT'S HOPELESS! 


DON'T GIVE UP YET! 









ao 
pine ones “FACTORY 









WHATIS GOING ON AROUND_HERE? IT's 
TEN TO TWELVE AND THE PLACE |S a] 


THAT'S NOT 
ALL THAT BLEW! 
LOOK! 









GEE! THAT GOOD DO YOU THINK THE 
DEED HELPED A GOOD FAIRY WILL 
LOT MORE THAN COUNT AN 
THREE PEOPLE; ACCIDENTAL, 
GOOD DEED? 














| Gov: r | 7 


YOU CERTAINLY ARE; 
REALLY AM | oe 3 
rs oe , 


HANDSOME! \2 
Alt 448 






— 
|G, DARLA AND THE EX-UGLY DUCKLING 
TAKE OFF TOGETHER, AND EVERYBODY 

| MIVES HAPPILY BVER AFTER 


WOW! WHAT A LUCKY BREAK: 
NOON WHISTLE HADN'T BLOWN EARLY, 
SQMEBOPY MIGHT HAVE BEEN HURT BY 
THOSE FIREWORKS THAT WENT 

OFF ACCIDENTALLY; 


iF THE 


















I HOW ABOUT TAKING 
Me FOR A WALK? [amen 


wna 


_ Oa 









Hanna-Barbera. 

Yokky and Chopper. 
A HELPING HOUND 
Bae 


MAKE ME PROUD OF | NO! I UST WANTED 
YOU, OLD ‘BUDPY; JR} TO BE MY LAZY 
BE A AEROS NO-GOOD SELF: 


(SIGH;) ALL RIGHT: 

iF YOU JUST WANT 

TO SIT BY AND LET 

PEOPLE PERISH, Z KNEW THAT 
IT'S YOUR WOULD BRING OUT 
PRIVILEGE! 4 THE RIN-TIN-TIN 













ACCIDENTS HAPPEN 
EVERY SECOND, IF YOU 
LOOK FOR THEM: 





} ie a 
é DANGER! 
j é QUICKSAND 
NO SWIMMING 
OR WADING 





LOOK! A 
CHILD'S ABOUT 
eae 

CAKE’! 





I Pane] SCARE 
fae) nee ee Ee 
BEY SONNY! 





I TRY TO BEA HERO, 
BUT I'M A VILLAIN! 
WHAT'S THE USE? 







CHOPPER: 

YOU'LL HAVE 
ANOTHER 

CHANCE! 







SEE WHAT NO RUBBER 

JUST BOUNCED = BALL NEEDS 

INTO THE RESCUING: 
QUICKSAND? 


MAN: 


KEEP PULLING: 
HEROES NEVER 
GIVE UP! 


DON'T WORRY, 
CHOPPER: HE 
KNOWS HE HAS 
TO LICK ME 


NO, BUT, THE 
MAN WHO HIT 
IT WILL 


IT'S SOMEWHERE 
DOWN IN THIS MUI 
T WON'T GIVE UP; 




















LOOK: WE h WE'S NO DOUBT | 
GAVE UP, DEATHLY AFRAID I'LL LET MY 
7 OF DUCKS: WALKING DOLLY, 


(SIGH) THEN’ I), 

SUPPOSE THAT 
2 REFUSE TO UTTLE GIRL 
war ANOTHER Th 


eit i 


TILL DO THE GALLANT 73 2778 . Sie é 
# | THING, OF COURSE: | 17 7) TINY TOTS ARE i : a I BETTER BRUSH 
” } "| THE Very BEST ‘ OFF SOME OF THIS 
| TYPEFOR | 4 , S »| MUD AND SAND; 
SAVING} j 










CULP!) MY 
MISTAKE, 
MISS} 








I'VE BEEN UNDER 

THE INFUENCE OF 
THE WRONG 

COMPANY | 


THEN YOU'D SETTER 4 2'M GOING HOME, WHERE 
GIVE UP YOUR BAD ‘ YOU CAN'T GET ME INTO 
ASSOCIATES! i as ANY MORE TROUBLE; 


I WILL BE NO LONGER SW 
BY YOUR EVIL INFLUENC! 


I_70LD you 70 
STOP: NOW SCL 
ey) RESCUE 












NOW, GRAB THE LIMB, 
HOLD TIGHT AND YOU'LL. 
BE SAVED; ~~ 





Yokky ond. Chopper 


WITH MY NEW LAW, IT 
SHOULD CATCH A 
CERTAIN MUTT Topay ! 


















“ALL DOGS MusT 
BE ON A LEASH, 
OR BE TAKEN BY 
THE DOGCATCHER! 


THAT LAW 
1S AIMED 









THIS IS BAD NEWS FOR 
MY.OLD PAL, CHOPPER: 








HE AWOWS I HAVE NO ONE TO ; f AND GET ANICE RIDE 
TAKE ME OUT ON ALEASH; “4 TO POOCH POKEY? 


I MUST 
CHEER UP MY 
GLUM CHUM; 





NO: I HAVE MAYBE I SHOULDN'T 

THE ANSWER TRUST MY LUCK TOA 
TO YOUR DUCK, BUT LET'S HEAR IT; 
PROBLEM! 





washers 4 9 


OKAY! HOLD IT! I'M 
TAKING THIS POOCH 


YOU OON'T DARE, SIRI I 


‘TO THE POUND: [oe ry P tert HAVE HIM ON A LEASH. 
= fuce ACCORDING TO LAW! 


‘ACCORDING TO SECTION TEN, ARTICLE SIX i I SHOULD NEVER HAVE. 
OF THE CANINE CODE, YOU MUST BE A : i \STENED TO YOU! 
MEMBER IN GOOD STANDING OF THE 4 
HUMAN RACE! 









I'VE GOT TO SE ATTACHED 
TO A HUMAN: 





BUT, 4 DOESN'T HAV 
_ME ON A LEASH! 





AS YOU CAN SEE, SIR, THE DOG IS 
BEING LED BY A 100% HUMAN} 





YOU DON'T HAVE THEY MUST 
TO CHECK: BOYS 
ARE HUMAN. 
I THINK: 





UN-ON! THE WE'LL HAVE TO 
STRONG WIND'S RUN WITH IT,OR 
BLOWING MY THE STRING 
KITE BACK MIGHT BREAK! 

THIS WAY! 


I'M HOPING FOR THE BEST: 












THANKS , DOGGY ! 
YOU MADE MY 
KITE Fly 


AND, THANKS FOR 
THE LOAN OF 
NOUR LEASH; 










HAS CHOPPER 
BROKEN ANY oped 
LAWS VET? 


HURRAY I THINK HE 
JUST COMMITTED A 





WHAT? NO LAW “ THERE MIGHT 
AGAINST TRIPPING > << . EN BEA 
, A DOGCATCHER? 





ee 


ee 
\our/ 
\ | 
x 


‘ y 
















AHA! THIRTY DAYS 
IN THE POUND FOR 
ANY 00G CAUGHT 

FLYING A KITE! 


HMM... I GUESS 
NOU M/GHT SAY 
CHOPPER WAS 





<< 

ANYTHING WRONG WITH A DUCK 

FLYING A KITE... EXCEPT THAT 
IT'S SORT OF SILLY? 


(WHEW !) ME, TOO! 


I'm 
TIRED: 
















IT'S GOT TO BE 
HELD, OR THE 
DOGCATCHER 

CAN GET YOU: 


HEY! You're | (SOB!) I NEED BOTH 
NOT HOLDING : HANDS TO CRY WITH! 
MY LEASH } ae X : 


I'LL GET YOU HOME, IF I I'LL GET HIM 
DON'T GET CAUGHT FIRST! THIS TIMES 


> 


I'LL MAKE 5 THAT'S NOT WASN'T THAT 
) SURE THAT FAIR / MEAN OF ME? 
YOU DON'T! ea I MADE You 


LOSE HIM 





an 


NOU ARE INDEED A NOBLE ANIMAL! YOU BROUGHT | 
Ay LOST BOY HOME! A HERO/G ACT! ‘\ 













THEN I WILL LET 
NOQU DO SOMETHING 
TO DRY MY TEARS! 






NOW,WHY DIO I 
SAY SUCH A 
SILLY THING? 





aa 
seme 
At aay 
PA 


#] OH, YOU WOULDN'T 
WAIT ANO CATCH 
THAT HERO WHEN. 
HE COMES OUT: 


F I GO BACK WITHOUT 
TU _ Be = 


3 CAN'T STAND TO 
SEE A GROWN 
DOGCATCHER cry! 









WHAT ARE THOSE THINGS? 


CHEER UP. VAKKY PAL— 

TLL COME DIG YOU OUT, 

WHEN I FIND A LEASH 
SIX BLOCKS LONG: 





THE OVERGROWN 
GOOD DEED 


"Ah, me," sighed Loopy de Loop, as he 
walked through the woods, "this is a bad day 
for me, ze good wolf. No one will need help 
on such a beautiful day as this.” 

Almost in answer to Loopy’s thought, the 
sound of weeping reached his ears. It was 
coming from a little cottage in the clearing, 
not far away. 

"Kha," Loopy said to himself. ‘Now I shall 
have my chance to do ze good deed.” 

Then, Loopy heard a lady cry, "What will 
I do? Whatywill I do?” / 

“You will tell your troubles to ms, and I 
will help you,” Loopy answered through the 
open window. 

"Do you really think you could?” asked 
the lady, adding that her name was Mrs. 
Witherspoon. “I have to go to the city, and 
I don’t know what will become of my beau- 
tiful plant while I am away. It must be 
watered every day, and who will do it?” 

"Fret no more,” sang out Loopy cheerfully. 
,"T will take your plant home with me and 
care for it with loving kindness. Go to the 
city and enjoy yourself. I will make sure 
that your plant is bigger and more beautiful 
than ever when you return.” 

So saying, Loopy took the colored pot, 
with its precious green plant, gently in his 
hands and skipped merrily off. 

“Oh, thank you,” Mrs. Witherspoon called 
happily after him. “You are a good wolf, 
indeed.” 

Loopy kept his promise. He cared for the 
plant with loving kindness. Day after day, 
he watered it. And, day after day, it grew 
bigger and bigger. In fact, it grew so big 
that it trailed across the floor. 

“Seon,” sighed Loopy, “it will grow over 
ze door, and I will not be able to get out.” 






He almost wished that he had not offered 
to do this’good deed. But he had; so, day 
after day after day, he watered the plant, 
and it grew and grew and grew. 

“T can get out ze door, now,” moaned 
Loopy, "but ze plant is covering my cup- 
board. Then, I will starve.” 

More days passed, and the bigger the 
plant grew, the more desperate Loopy de 
Loop became. From the cupboard, the vine 
trailed across the fireplace. It would have 
continued straight up the chimney if Loopy 
had not stopped it. Then, it began to climb 
up his comfortable rocking chair, 

"A promise is a promise,” wailed Loopy, 
as he carefully watered the plant again. But, 
in his heart, he almost wished that Mrs. 
Witherspoon's plant would wither...just a 
little, maybe. | 

“If only ze good lady would come back 
and take her plant home,” wished Loopy. 

The very next day, Loopy’s wish came 
true. Mrs. Witherspoon returned. 

“Welcome, dear lady,” cried Loopy joy- 
fully. "I shall help you carry your plant home 
at once,” 

“Oh, it is so beautiful! How can I ever — 
reward you?” Mrs, Witherspoon exclaimed. 

Then, Mrs, Witherspoon had an idea. 

“I know,” she cried, answering her own 
question. “I will give you the plant. You may 
keep it forever.” 

Before Loopy could say a word, Mrs. 
Witherspoon turned and walked away, to- - 
ward her cottage in the clearing. , > 

Loopy feared that he would never learn, 
for his good deeds always ended this way. 

“Ah, but one thing ze plant has taught me,’ 
sighed Loopy. "Now I know what it is that 
could keep ze wolf from his own door.” 


Snaggiepuss FOOT FOOLERY 


I OWE MY SUCCESS TO THIS LUCKY HORSESHOE 
WHICH I FOUND BEFORE I BECAME A FAMOUS 
STAR AND THE IDOL OF MILLIONS | 





(SIGH!) IF Z WERE BUT THE 

OWNER OF A GOOD LUCK CHARM, 
MY PAW PRINT MIGHT SOME~ 
DAY BE IMPRINTED HERE! 





BUT, ALAS } FOR THE OH, THAT I MIGHT BE SO FORTUNATE AS TO 
LACK OF A LUCKY PIECE, FIND A HORSESHOE, OR A FOUR-LEAF CLOVER 
MY GREAT TALENT MUST 


+ OR A RABBIT'S FOOT: 
REMAIN UNKNOWN! MY — 7" 
NOBLE FOOTPRINT WILL, hs 
NOT BE PRESERVED 4 , mit 
FOR POSTERITY! 












A RABBIT'S FOOT: EGAD! HUZZAH; I FOUND JUST A PAW- PICKIN’ 
THERE'S ONE WOW! A RABBIT'S FOO’ MINUTE, I AM WHAT 

ee . =e! I'LL KEEP IT, AND... YOU MIGHT SAY...ER, 
a : = sn ATTACHED TO THAT 


FOOT: 


ZOUNDS: THE FOOT HAS A RABBIT ON IT! 


YOU 20 LOOK 
UKE you 
COULD USE § 
SOME LUCK} 





I CAN'T STAND TO 
SEE AG IN: 
“LION CRY: TLL 
G/VE YOU THE FOOT; 


ON ONE CONDITION— I GO WITH IT! | | 


cy 





YolKs! I'LL TAKE 
YOUR, ER... MY FOOT: 
AND. You IN SEARCH 
OF AN ACTING JOB! 

IT MIGHT BRING ME 
Luck! 





SURE IT WILL! JUST HOLO ONTO GATEMAN | 
I MEAN, YOUR LEFT TOOTS! SENO THAT 
LION TO ME? 
MY PROSPECTIVE 
GMPLOYER WILL 
THINK I'M JUST 
AN ECCENTRIC 














SIR! YOU HAVE JUST WHAT 
I'VE BEEN LOOKING FOR} 





YOU MEAN, MY CLASSIC 
FEATURES... MY 

THEATRICAL POISE...MY. 

DYNAMIC PERSONALIT: 


SE 
i THE TYPE I WANT: WHO NEEDS AN ACTOR? 


VA \ } SORRY, BUT I 









(BLUBBER!) MY FOOT- I CAN'T STAND A SAD 
PRINT WAS NEVER LION: GIVE HIM A 
DESTINED TO GRACE WORD OF HOPE, BOSS} 

THE SANDS OF TIME! 


STICK AROUND | iF THE RABBIT FALLS DOWN 
ON THE PART, I'LL GIVE YOU ACHANCE! 


FORSOOTH! I SHALL 
STAND BY, SIR} 





—S—S—=— 


IN THIS SCENE, YOU, AS THE HERO, WILL 
BE EXPECTED TO BEAT THIS VILLAIN IN 
AN UNFAIR FIGHT: 


LITTLE BUNNY BOY CAN'T 
WIN) I'M ACINCH FOR 
THE PART; 


YOU STAND THERE, AND THE THERE'S ONLY ONE DEFENSE 
MONSTER WILL SNEAK UPAND A POOR LITTLE RABBIT HAS} 
ATTACK YOU FROM BEHIND } I HOPE IT WORKS | 





THIS 15 AN UNFAIR 
OUTRAGE! 
otf) 





BUT HE KICKED THE UH-OH! I'D BETTER 
VILLAIN WITH TELL HIM TO LEAVE; 
My FOOT! HE'S FLIPPING; 
iA . 
— 
+ . 5 y 









(SNIFF!) WHAT "TEN GALLONS OF TEARS LATER, 
|. BURTHER MIS. QUESTION IS ANSWERED... 
HUMILIATION : 
CAN I SUFFER? 
I MUST SHOW THAT I HARBOR 
NO ILL WILL: TLL ATTEND 
THE CEREMONY! 


Wry geacen 
bap Stes 
M 


ee 





I OWE ALL MY SUCCESS TO 
MY LUCKY RABBIT'S FEET, 





YOU MADE THAT 
My 
: Foor! 
















MY PUBLIC 


MUSTN'T 
KNOW | MY FANS ARE 
WAIT A LEAVING | 
MINUTE: NOW WE CAN 







/| I WILL MAKE A | 
>| COBAL WITH You! | 
+ | (uzz...8u2z...) 








I ACCEPT 
YOUR 
GENEROUS 






I PRESS MY FOOTPRINT OVER 
YOURS, AND NO ONE WILL BE 
THE WISER: RIGHT? 


RIGHT: I GET 
MY FOOT, AND 
YOU GET A 

FOOTPRINT! 


|| FoorpRinTs 


OF GREAT 
SEE MY FOOTPRINT, THEY 
CAN LOOK AT MY £007, EVEN! 
rr. 





YAKKY, IT SURE WAS A GOOD 
IDEA TO TAKE A VACATION IN 
THIS OLO WESTERN TOW! 


PLACE |S WO 
FIBBER FOX / 










THAT'S WHAT YOU CALL. 

A LOWER, LOWER BERTH! 

NOW, TO FOLLOW MY LUNCH 
INTO TOWN : “ 


MEM, HEH / THAT'S WHAT THEY 
THINK! WHEREVER THAT DUCK |~ 
DINNER GOES, I GO! 





WOW! THESE SUIT- [- T'LL WAIT HERE 
CASES ARE KIND J E WITH THE BAGS, 
OF HEAVY TO LUG WHILE YOU GO LOOK 

AROUND WHILE WE : FOR A PLACE TO 


LOOK FOR A ROOM, | STAY, CHOPPER! 
LITTLE PAL! ——7 














(0 WEW,MEH! NOW'S NY CHANCE TO LAND 
AY LUNCH WHILE THAT SRUISER BULLDOG 
I$ OUT OF THE PICTURE; 


x 


em SENS 


i ; : m4 
YE HERE TCOME. READY. J Coa GRACIOUS! SOMEBODY LEFT A BIG 

Yk OR NOT! ANO HE'S NOT! 2 TONE ON THE STREET! I'LL PICK 
|| Pewee” «6, } IT UP 60 NOBODY TRIPS OVER IT! 


(2 


THE COMMOTION fe 
AROUND HE fH 


HEY! WHAT'S ALL i (ULP!) I BETTER ne 
LIKE A FOX FUR PIECE! 





A BROKEN WINDOW , AND YOU STANDING 
WITH A ROCK IN YOUR HAND: THAT'S 
EVIDENCE ENOUG+ 


+ OUR ONE CELL JAIL 
IS PLENTY BIG ENOUGH TO HOLD YOU! 


GRE, I SHOULD CHANGE MY NAME fe 


0 FLUBBER FOX: HOW AMT GOINGS} 
TO NAB YAKKY IF HE'S IN JAIL? 


I GOT ITI I'LL GET 
MYSELF THROWN IN 


| ToL SCOUT AROUND TOWN AND SEE 


I CAN FIND THE REAL CULPRIT 
} WHO BROKE THAT WINDOW ;} 


GOOD LUCK! 
I NEED IT; 





NOW, HOW DOES A 
DECENT, HONEST 
FOX LIKE ME GO. 
ABOUT GETTING 

TOSSED IN 
THE CLINK? 


I GOT IT! VL TRIP 
THAT WEALTHY-LOOKING 
BUSINESSMAN! HEH, HEH/ 

I'M SO NASTY, I 
FRIGHTEN MYSELF! 


UH-HUH! AREN'T I 
AWFUL? I SHOULD 
GO TO JAIL FOR THIS! 














JAIL? YOU SHOULD GET A 
| MEDAL! YOU JUST STOPPED 

BAD BILLY, THE BANK ROBBER! 
WHAT A BRAVE THING TO 00! 






HARDER TO GET 
THROWN IN JAILS 


I'VE JUST GOT TO. GO TO JAIL! 
A BAD GUY CAN'T EVEN A BREAD AND WATER DIET WILL 
GET ARRESTED HERE}. BE SWELL, AS LONG As I CAN PUT 
YAKKY BETWEEN THE BREAD! 





50 YOURE THE ONE 
Bel POOR VAKKY 
BEING IN JAIL! 


Es 


HOLD ON, NOU TWO: YOU CAN BE THROWN 
IN JAIL FOR STARTING A FIGHT! 


REALLY? 
I STARTED 
\T, SHERIFF 
“Hi ‘ST 


tT WAS ALL MY 
FAULT, SHERIFF: 


GRR/ IF THERE'S ONE 
THING I HATE, IT'S A 
SOFT-HEARTED 
SHERIFF?! 





YOU MIGHT AS WELL FORGET ABOUT GOING 
TO JAIL TO NAB YAKKY, BECAUSE I'M GOING 
TO MAKE SURE YOU STAY ON THE OUTSIDE : 


MANBE WINDOW 
H CRASHING WiLL EN 
j GET NE iN JAILS 


Y | ARE YOU TWO 
STRANGERS AT 
IT AGAIN? 


JUST MAKE SURE DON'T WORRY }- I'LL MAKE SURE MY PAL 
ies Lot QUT OF STAYS OUT OF TROUBLE... AND OUTOF JAIL! 
BLE; 














I'M GOING TO STICK TO YOU 
LIKE GLUE! SO DON'T TRY 
ANYTHING FUNNY! 


YOON 
NEE 


(PUFF? +) WHICH | 
WAY SHALL I GO TOGET 
AWAY FROM CHOPPE: 


¢ —) 


ras : sa 


YIPE! THAT'S WHAT | 
~ I SAY. NAY! i 





DOW. : HORSE THIEVING! THAT DOES IT, 
NY HORSE A E MISTER! IT'S TO JAIL FOR YOU! 











(SIGH!) I GUESS 
I'VE FAILED MY 
LITTLE PAL, YAKKY ! 


YEP! AND NO AMOUNT 
OF ALIBIING WILL SAVE 
YOU THIS TIME; 





VIPPEE! You 
MEAN I'M 
ema frei 









FOR TWO! | \ 
RSE THIEF 
BREAKER! 


OKAY, LITTLE BIRD! |} | THIS CELL IS ONLY BIG ENOUGH 
YOU.CAN GO: |} | AND, A BANK ROBBER AND A HO 
/ |} | COME BEFORE A LITTLE WINDOW 


NOT ALONE, PAL} 
YOU'RE JUST THE 
GUY I'VE BEEN 
WANTING TO SEE! 
HEH, HEH f 





Yokky and Chopper 








YAKKY and CHOPPER PIN-UP NO. 1 








